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Mary Stanley having inheritod from an uncle a Higbltn'1estate In Scotland. Lochgarra. visits it, accompanied

t?v a young lady friend and her factor. Mr. Purdie, with
the secret intention of reforming every abuse In its management.The lirst tenant sbo meets gruffly complaining<>f a tax added to the rent paid by the crofters for a
dyko built to protect their land from Hoods, she declares
it abolished. The evening after taking possession of
Castle IJeimra she resolves that half of that tax, which
Iiaa oecr. conectou lor luiriy jears, auau Lie resturou iu
tbo crofter*.

l'tinlie, dininsr with Miss Stanley an<i her companion,
over the wino dlsclosos his peculiar bitterness toward
the tenants of the estate. He tolls how, at his Instigation,that young lady's late uncle drained the loch and
tore dowii the castle in revengo because the natives
would not recognize changes In their Danes correspondingwith their changed ownership.

CHAPTER III.
THE CAVE OF THE CROWING COCK.

IT&STOS? ARY 8TANLET'S eye" ha<*
vV not deceived her; the
B ifr a boat of which she had

*f |K . a jrjj caught a momentary
f |y. (Sjj f'4 rrt><S <5 glimpse was a smart little

pS^-3V. IS yawl of twenty tons or so,

/fU ii that was making in for

I Heimra Island, and there
\ \v\v^t.< were three men on deck.

if/f/\\ \YMJ wj *w0 ro<*caP8 forward, the

(j / >; master at the helm. This

.' j' vMr *a8t was a y0UD8 bellow
of about six and twenty,

f a little.not much.over
middle height, of somewhat pale complexion, and
with singularly dark eyes and hair. The curious
thing was this.though you ooul t not say that any
of his foatures were particularly fine (except, perhaps,his coal-black eyes, which were clearly capableof flame, if the ocoasion demanded) the
goneral effect of them was striking; they
seemed to convey an impression of strength.
of a certain lazy audacity of strength; while the
forehead revealed by the peaked cap being pushed
carelessly backward denoted at once intelligence
aud resolution. But indeed at this moment the
young man's attitude was one of merely quiescent
indifference.though there was an occasional quick
scrutiny of the neighboring coast. All the graver
perils of the voyage were over; thoy were running
easily before a steady wind, and they would get
safely to their anchorage ere the light had wholly
died out of the western ekics.
"Down foresail!" he called to the men. For now

they were passing a headland that formed one of
two arms encircling a sheltered little bay.a strangelysilent and solitary looking place it seemed in this
mysterious light. Sterile, too; tumbled masses of
rock with hardly a scrap of vegetation on

them; a few clumps of larches here and there;
in occasional dark green pine higher up the oiiffg.
But at all events it was quiet and still; the water
lapped clear aud crisp along the shingle, while the
murmur of the outer sea was still everywhere
wound, and also, on the northern side of the bay,
there was a long out-jutting reef whore there was

t continuous surge of white foam over the sawtoothededge.
"Down jib!" The sound of a human voice was

so strange in this solitude.far stranger than the
mere rattle of blocks and tackle.
"Main sheet!"
Ihe two men came aft; the steersman jammed

down his helm; the vessel slowly rounded into the
wind.the boom being hauled in meanwhile.the
mainsail flapping and shivering in the light breeze.
"Stand by to let go!" was the next order, and the

hands went forward again.the vessel gradually
losing the way that was on her, until she seemed
absolutely motionless.
"Let go!"
There was a splash and a roar that sent a thousandshuddering echoes through the silence. A

Leron uttered a hoarse oroak and rose on heavy
and slow fluttering wings to make for some distant
shelter. A pair of dunlins.unseen in the dusk.

thaiv L-hi.ill r,inin.y Thr.n nil tvoo 1
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again, save for the continual moaning of the surge
on the distant reef.
"Give a haul at the topping lift, lads!" This was

the final direction, and then, with another keen
look round the little bay, young Koss of Heimra.
or Uouuil Og Mch Iain Vich lluari, as some were
proud to call him.went aown into the cabin to put
1 few things together before going ashore.
Of the two sailors now left on deck one was a

y- powerfully built man of about thirty, with a close
slipped brown beard, bushy brown eyebrows and
eyes of a clear Celtic gray. His name was Kenneth
Macieod, but he was more generally known as
Coinneach Breac. that is to say, Kenneth of the
Smallpox Marks. His companion was younger than
himself.a lad of twenty or two-and-twenty; long
and loutish of figure, but with a pleasant expres-
sion of faoe. This was Malcolm, or rather Ualuin,
as tnoy called him. Probably he had some other
name, but it was never heard of; the long, lumpish,heavily shouldered lad was simply known
throughout this neighborhood as Calum, or Caluma-Bbata,Calum of the Boat.

"It js I who will have a sound sleep this night,"
said he in Gaelic, as ho stretched his hands above
his head and yawned.
"And I, too, when the work is over," said his

neighbor, pulling out a short, black pipe. "And
now you see what it is to have many friends. Oh,
I know you, Calum; you are a young lad and you
are strong; you think of nothing but fighting, like
tho other young lads. But let me tell you tliis,
Calum.It is not a good thing, fiiihting and quar-
relling and making enemios. it is easier to make
enemies than to make friends, and many times you
will be sorry wheu it is too late ana when that has
been put wrong which you cannot put right. For
you know what th« wise man of Isl*y said, Calum.
He said, 'He who killed his mother a few moments
ago would fain have her alive now!" "

"But who was talking about fighting, Coinneach,
tell mo that?" tsaid the youth, angrily.

"I was giving you advice, Calum, my son," said
Coinneach, H-hting his pij>e and pullitig away,
though there appeared to be very little tobacco inside."1 was toiling you that it was a good thing to
have many friends, like master has. Oh,
no is iue one to m»K0 irieuas ana no aouDt aD >ut
that For look yon at this, Calum, you know what is
stowed in the cabin, ahd here we come into the
bay without waiting tor the night at all, and just as
if there was nothing on board but a few tins
of meat for our own use and a loaf
or two. That is the wisdom of hav.ing many friends, as I am tolling you.
Why, if thore was any one after us, if there
was any one wishing to put trouble upon
us, do you know what would have happenedthis evening? There would have been
a bonfire on every headland between Iiu Gob1har and the Black Bay. And that is what I

P « tell you, Calum, that it is a rery good thing to have
^ plenty of friends ashore, wuo arc as your own

kinspeople to you and will come between you and
the stranger, and will soe that the stranger does
not harm you. The mastor, he is the one to make
friends with old and young; and believe me as far
as that goes, Calum. Aye, you are a young lad and
you do not know what the world is; and you
do not know what it is to go sailing with a hard
skipper; and if you are an apprentice, a bucket of
water in your blink to wake yon in the morning,i But the mastar.>h, well, now, look at this: if

I there is bad weather, and there is something dlffl1cult to be done, and you do it smartly, why. then
he calls out to you 'l'hir mo cliridhe!'* and that is
a far more welcome thing to you than cursing and
swoaring; it is a ar more welcome thing, and a

good thing to comfort you." lie shook tho ashes
out of his pipe, and put it in his pocket. "Well,
now, see to the taelilo, Calum, and we'll get the
boat hoisted out, for the master will bo going
asliore."
The boat, a twelvo footer or thereabouts, had

been stowod on fleck, but they soon had her
launched over the side and everything put shipshapeand in readiness. And presently the young
man who had gone down into the cabtu reappeared

It again; he threw some tilings into the boat and
took his place in the stern sheets. The men
shoved off ami presently ihey ware well on their

IW way to the beach, where there was a rudely formed
W slip. By this time the streaks o. lemon toiled lightW that had appeared in the west were dying away.

Darkness was coming over laud and sea; already
in the east one or two stars were visible betwoen
the thinning and breaking clouds.

Vou'iiT Roaa landed at the alio, and made his wav

up to a level plateau on which stood a long, rambling,one storied building, mostly oi timber; a
sort of bungalow, with a slated porch, and with
some little pretence of a garden round it, though
at this time of ttio year nothing, of course, was
visible iu it but a few leafiess bushes. At the door
stood an oil woman neatly and smartly dressed,
whoso eyes were still expressive enuugh to show
liow pleased s'ne was.

-5i«Jod evening to you. Martha," said he in
Civile, "and I hope you are well."
"Indeed I am ail the better for seeing you baok.

Bir," replied the old woman with many smiles.
"The house is no house at all when yon are
away."
She followed him obsequiously into the narrow

hall. He only glanced at the newspapers and letters
on the table. But there was something olse there.
a brace of grouse.

"Will I cook one of the birds for Mr. Boss' dinner?"she asked, her Highland politeness causing
bor to address hini in the third person.
A quick frown came over his face.
"Who brought these here?" be demanded.
'Oh. well.they were left," said old Martha,

evasively.
"Yes, yes, left; but who left them?" he asked

again.
"Oh, well; maybe it was the Locbgarra keepers,"

said she.
"The keepers? Nonsense!" bo said, angrily.
*Fhir mo <JirM/'<e..Aims of tny heart'

k

NEW YORJ
"Do you tell me the keepers would shoot grouse at r
this time of the year, when the birds have paired n
and soon will be nesting. It was Gillie Ciotach,* «
I'll b« bound. Now you will tell the Gillie Ciotach, u

Martha, that if he does not stop his tricks I will f
have him sent across the land to go before the
Sheriff at Dingwall; and how will he like that?"
"Oh, weil, indeed, sir," said Martha, in a depre- n

eating way, "the poor young lad meant no harm. i:
lie was coming over here anyway because he lost
a dog, and lie was wishing to And the dog." s
At this the young master burst out laughing. n
"The Gillie Ciotach is an excellent one for lies. vi

and that is certain!" said he. "His dog? And b
how could his dog swim across from Lochparra to 'I
Heimra Island? Tell Gillie Ciotach from me that f<
when he comes over here he may look after the s

lobsters, but he willibe better not to tell lies about a t,
dog, and also he will do well to leaYe the Lochgarra o
grouse alone. And now, Martha, if there is any h
dinner for me, let me have it at once; for I am go- tl
ing back to the yacht by and by." ; h
He went into the simply furnished dining room, tl

where there was a lamp on the table and likewise e
a magnificent peat fire ablaze in the big iron
grate.a welcome change from the little stove in si
the cabin of the Sirine. He had brought his letterswith him in his hand. He drew In a wicker- h
work lounging chair toward the fireplace and idly w

began to tear the envelopes open. Here were tid- a

ings, various hushed voices, as it were, from the
busy world that seemed so distant to him, living
in these remote solitudes. It is true he had been ti
&wav for a time from Eilean Heimra; but during t<
that interval there had not been much of human si
companionship for him. Nay, there was for the
most part a greater loneliness than ever, especially si
when he took his watch on deck at night, p
BeuuiiiK iue iwu lutu uwjuw iwi uxuuu uccuou iobi, n

Indeed these letters and newspapers seemed al- o
most to m*ke a stir and noise!.so used had he a
been to silence and the abstraction of his own p
thoughts. C
Meanwhile Coinneaoh and Calum bad returned A

to the yacht, had got some supper and were now ti
up at the bow, contemplatively smoking and chat- ti
tine to each other in "their native tongue. Night k
had fallen, But the skies were becoming clearer c
and more clear; the starlit heavens were gradually c
revealing themselves. There was not a sound ii
now.since the rattle of the anchor had disturbed h
the quietude of the little bay. c
"The work is not over yet," Coinneach was say- ti

ing in somewhat low tones, "and it is the part of -w
the work that I have no liking for. Anything else s
I shrink not back from when the master wishes; he t:
Is the one to follow, and 1 will go with him wher- b
ever he desires, and that in safety, too, for who S
knows the navigation like himself, yes, and speak- t
ing every language that is known upon the earth? t
I will go with him where he wishes; I will do t

/~.
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"a pistol! and why soi

whatever he -wishes. But, Calum, I Save no liking c
for the Uamh coilicti na glaodhaich."t g
"Nor i, Coinneach," said his companion. "Espe- C

cially in the night time."
"Day time or night time; what is the difference a

in tho Uamh coilic/i na glaixlltaich, when it is so c
dark that no man has ever been to the end of it or t
knows to what it leads? Nor is any man likely to Id
try to discover, since the one that went on and on e
until he heara the cock crowing. Oh, God! That c
must have been a terrible thing to be so near the o

edge of another world that you could hear it o ck c
crowing there. And if the people had caught him r
and kept him, they would havo taken him away to 13
the place where the piper went when he played f
"Cha tillmituilich"t: and that is a tale that is told v
of many caves; and it may be this, Oalura, that o
all the great caves lead to that other world; s
but who can tell about such fearful things? 1
A cock crowing.that is nothing.when you a
are in your own home, with the daylight around a

you; but to hear the crowing of a cock after you s
have gone away into the earth, then that tells you v
of wonderful things, for you know the saying, t
'Deep is the low of a cow upon strange pasture.' n
Well, well, what the master says must be done; a
but many's the time I am wishing that when the
lr<Mrn hftvA to h« hidden it was some other nlace we d
bad for the hiding of them than the Cave of the v\

Crowing Cock."
"Coinneach," said the lad, and he also spoke in a d

hushed kind of way, "how long ago is it since that n

one heard the cock crowing?"
"How long? Who can answer such questions? u

Can you tell me when the Macarthurs cams into
the world? For you have hoard the saying, Calum, "

The hills and the streams and the Macalnines
came together; but who can say when tho Macarthurscame?' It is a long time ago; it is not any t
use asking. Ay, and there was something before a
all of these." He paused for a second then, he said
darkly, "That was.that was when the Woman was
in these islands." 6
"What woman?" said Calum, with the eager curiosityof youth. v
But Coinneach seemed disinclined to answer.
"Have you not hoard?" said he. "But it is wise ii

not to speak of such things."
"What woman was that, Coinneach?" his com- y

panion persistod., lixing his eyes on Coinneach's y
face, that was full of a sombre meditation. I
"Did you never hear of her.the Woman that was y

here before tbero were any people in these islands y
or in the mainland either? But it is not prudent C
to speak." i:
"Who was she, Coinneach?" said Calum. "Suroly

she cannot hurt you if she was dead these many s

thousands of years?"
"Do not say that," he responded rather gloomily. I

"Who can tell?.for there are strange things. You a
know I am not a coward, Calum." a
"That is what I know well!" said Calum, confl- c

dently. "How many days is it since you stood up k
against the French skipper, and he with four of
tnem at his tack?"
"Ay, but there are things that are more terrible »

man 010ws; ana it is 01 ttiese mat i am atraia. ur i

perhaps not quite afraid, but I think. And that is t
the difference between one man and another man, i
Calum. There is always ill luck happening; but c

one man will suffer it and not inquire, while the
other man will ask what caused it or who it was that t
did him the harm. And if it is not always prudent ^

to speak of such affairs, at least the truth is the g
safest: you know the saying, 'Speak the truth, as
if you were in the presence of kings.' Ana now I
tell you this, Caium, of a strange thing that happenedto me when I was a boy."
He abate! his voice, as if afraid of being overheard.Calum's eyes "glowered" in the dusk.
"1 had been over to Ku-Oobhar, where I had a

sister married then, and I was returning home. It
was a moonlight night; the sea very calm; there
was no wind. Well, when I was at the highest
point of the road, above the Biack Bay, do you
know what happened? But I will tell you what
happened. And this is what I saw:.The sea begauto move, although there was not a breath of
wind, and there was no noise either; only it moved
and heaved in a terrible way; and there was a line
of white, but it was more like white fire than white
foam all along the land from Ru-Gobliar in to
Minard, and all round the headlands to where X
was. For I was standing looking, and very much
afraid to see so strange a thing; and then
this is what happened:.I got to know that
there was some one behind me: and then I got to
know it was th,-s Woman, and I durst not look round,
for I was shaking with terror. May you never have
such an experience in your life, Calum, as was mine
that night. I knew that she had come across the
sea from the islands, noticing that I was alone and
no one to help me, and now I knew that she was
not only behind me, but in frout of me and all
around me, though I could not sea anytning, for I
was in such terror. She did not speak to me nor
touoh me, but I felt myself choking at the throat,
as if she had a grip of mc, aud I gave myself up for
dead.for I could not run away from her.and I
know it was the Woman who had a grip
of my throat. Well, well, I gave myself
tip for dead, but ail of a sudden it entered
my mind that she would carry me away
out to the islands and bury me in one of the caves;
and with that I made a great effort and cried out,
(iod on the cross, save me, save me!' That was
the last I knew of it; when I came to myself I was
lyiug in the road, cola ai a stone, and tbo sea was
quite smooth again. May you never have an experiencelike my experience of that night, Calum!"
Calum was silent for a little while. Then he said,

slowly.
"Coinneach, do you suppose the Woman came

from tne cave where the cock was heard crowing?"
"How can I tell?" was the answer. "Perhaps X

have said too much. But what I have said to you,
that Is the least part of what happened to me that
night, for it is not to be spoken of." And then he

Gillie CtotorA.the loft handed young: man.
+ Vamh coili' h na ylaodhaich.The Cavo of the Crowing

Cock.
{ "Cha Iill mi tuilich".I ihall never more return.
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ose and put his pipe in his pocket. "Come, Calur
ay son, we must take the boat ashore now, for tl
aaster will be coming d'>wn to the slip. Bate
tot you speak of such things as I have told yo
or it is not good to speak of them."
And to this Calum merely replied:.
"What the master wishes is enough for you an

ae, Coinneach; but I would rather not be goii
uto the Uamh coilich na glaodbaich this night."
They rowed the boat in to the shore.they cou
ee thoir way well euough, for now the heavei
rore quite clear, and a universe of white worlt
ras shining down on them; and there they ran h<
ow into the Roffc seaweed by the side of the sli
hey had not long to wait. There was a sound
ootsteps on the gravel path; then from out of tl
hadow emerged a figure into the open *pace aboi
lit. beacb. They knew who this was. Yonng Bos
f Heirura, seemed to be is no great hurry. H
ands were in his pockets; he came down towar
lie boat with long, lounging, leisurely strides, an
e was whistling a gay air that was unfamiliar t
tiom.for Coinneach and Calum could hardly I
xpected to recognize "LaNoce df Jeanne."
"It is the master who is not afraid of anything,
aid the elder of the two men, under his breath.
"Indeed you may say that," rejoined Calum, i

e, too, put his pipe in his pocket. "I think 1
'OU1U Iiiue UiU inilHB' liiUl.-sviL, a.uu liUb ao& iui an

llowance."
Young Boss came down the beach.
"Lend a liana here, lads," he sung out "and we'
ike the other boat with us. Maybe we'll be abl
> do it in one trip; and I'm sure it's a good Ion
teep both of you will b=) wanting now."
They speedily had this second boat launched an
boved along to the slip; then they attached th
ftinter to the one In which they haA come ashor
nd presently they were pulling both boats quiet]
ut to the Sirene. The gangway was open. Ros
nd the elder of the two men stepped on board au
roceeded to remove the skylight of the chief cabii
alum securing the boats by the side of the yach
nd theu began the final business of the exped
ion.the hoisting up on deck and the transferrin
3 the boats alongside of a considerable number c

ega that were small enough to be handled wil
omparatlve ease. Young Ross,who was down in tt
abin, worked just like the others; slim as h
gure seemed, there was plenty of strength aboi
is arms and shoulders. There was no lamp in tl
abin, nor yet on deck; nor was there need of an;
he black figures laboring away there did very we
rim ine rami mumiTjauuu suuu uy tuttse mui
ands of tremulous Btars. And in course of tin
be operation was complete, tbe casks that hi
een skilfully stowed in the main cabin of tl
Irene were now ranged as tightly as might be
be boats alongside; then the men stepped Jn ar
ook to the oars, while the young master went
be tiller. Calum had been told to put a couple

>" SAID DONALD r.OS3.

andles in his pocket and he was not likely to fo
et that, for they were going to the Cave of t
rowing Cock.
It was a long and laborious pull.the boat astei
cting as a heavy drag; moreover, even with th
lear starlight, they dared not go anywhere nef
hai saw toothed reef that guarded the next smi
ay whither they were bound. They could he
ach successive thud of the surge and the long i
eding roar; and they could even descry in a kii
r way tne line or wmte roam tnat Doaea ai
hurnecl incessantly along the almost iuvisib
neks. But once they were round this dangerotont.givingit a significantly wide berth.th'
ound themselves in smoother water again. Not
rord was spoken. The two men toiled away at tl
ars.most" likely thinking of the welcon
leep awaiting them when all was don
he land ahead seemed to grow darker as thi
pproaclied, even ns the blactf, precipitous clil
ppeared to soar higher and higher into the clea
tarlit skies. Then there was a whispering
rater. 1'ue beach was near. Young Rosa bac
hem pull more gently now. He was trying
aake out the most suitable landing place.
mong those mysterious shadows.
Eventually the two boats were grounded ar
ragged up to be secure from the tide, while tl
'or.; of getting the kegs out began.
"Calum," said the young master, "take the ca
les now and get them lighted, and mind you £
ot light them until you are well inside the cave.'
Calum appeared to receive this commission vei
nwillingly; at all events, ho hesitated.
"It is asking for your pardon I am, sir," he sai
but.I have brought a pistol with me."
"A pistol? And why so?" said Donald Ross.
"It is tho pistol that I would like to be firing In
he cave," said Calum, rather timidly, "befo
uy of us went into it."
"And what is your reason for that, Calum?"
Calum rather hung his head, but he said all tj
auie:.
"If there would be wild beasts in the cave

rill scare them before we go in."
"Wild beasts? And what wild beasts are the:

n l.iiean Hoimra?" Then the young man laugbc
'Calum, is it a badger or a wild cat or an otter th
ou fear? Or is it not rather the Dark Perse
on are afraid of. who used to come every night
.ochgarra to ask Mr. Stanley if he was not reac
et? Did you believe that story, Calum; and d
ou not think the Dark Person very foolish to ta
laelic to Mr. Stanley when he was not understan
ug a word of it?"
Calum did not answer. He was Rhamefacedl

twaiting permission to fire into that draaded plac
"Well, well, Calum," young Ross said, go<

laturedly, "you are not long from your mothei
,pron string; if you are afraid give me the candl
,nu Keep mo pistoi in your pocxet. uive me tl
andles and lend. (Joinneach here a hand with tl
:egs."
But at this Calum raised his head.
"Indeed that will I not do," said he, "for it

lot Mr. Ross chat must go first into the cave wh<
am here or when Coinueach is here. If I am n
o lire the uistol then I will not fire the pistol. 13
t's myself that am going to light the candles in t]
ave.

'

"And a Inciter match, Calum," said the youi
caster, turning away from him, "will friguti
rild beasts as well as any piBtol.besides making
;reat deal less noise."
The Uamh coilich na glaodhaich was only a ft
ards distant, but the entrance to it was conceali
>y a huge mass- a perpendicular pinnacle.of roc
,ud wuen Calum had got behind this gigant
latural screen thoro were no more cheerful sta
,o guide him; he was confronted by darkness ai
mknown terrors. And yet lisscrupulously obey'
lis instructions. Hi* trembling Augers, it is tru
grasped the pistol, but he kept it in his pock(ievertheless, while with his left hand 1
;roped his way well into the cave
treading at every moment to sea two fiery ey
flaring on him.before he set to work to light t
:andles. And how feeble and ineffectual we
hose small red flames in this vast cavern! The
lickering hardly showed tho roof at all. But it w
lot the roof that Calum was regarding, it was t
ar reaching and black abyss in front of him th
ed.whither? Perhaps the inhabitants of th
>ther world could see better tnan himself and we
low regarding him?.that other world in whi
he dawn began in tlie middle of the night, ai
.vhr».Tft t.hATfi WPVfl nrnwincr wlion all

latural universe was asleep. He had to fasten ea

ightpd candle into the neck of a bottle that h
seeu left there for the purpose. But all the wh
le did so be was staring into that vague and awl
ipoco that tho feeble, dull red glow did n
;eem to penetrate at all.staring into it as if he (

pectod to find two white oyes and a ghastly cou
enance suddenly become visible. And then agai
rhen he had placed the bottles on a shelf of ro
;uat ran along one side of the cave, a few feot frc
the ground, he did not instantly turn and go.
-.itroated backward.cautiously, for the shelvi
shingle was loose and slippery.keeping his fa
loward that hollow darkness, so that he mig
?uard himself against any strange thing or
warned by hearing any strange noise. Then
solder stirring of air told him that he was outsic
tie made his way past the overlooming rock a
nto the clear starlight again, and with a beati
aeart.but a thankful heart withal.he we

julckly along the beach and rejoined his oo:
panions.
By this time the kegs had been all got out;

that in case of any sudden danger, of which th
appeared to have but little dread, the three
them could have jumped into one of the boats a
made off. There remained, therefore, only t
task of carrying along the casks and stowing th(
n the cave; and this work young lloss left to t
two men. He remainod on watch.if watch we

needed.pacing up and down the shingle, looki
it the tar resplendent heavens and the darker s<
ind listening to the continuous murmur of t
listant surf. He had lit his pipe, too; he did n

Donas.tho aevil~
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n, seem to have much apprehension of being interaefered with. And, indeed, all went well; and in due
10 course of time the two dart figures came along
u, the beach with the intelligence that all the tegs

had been safely stowed, and that they were now
ready to row the master bact to his own homo,

id "Coinneaob," said Donald Boss, seated at tho
ig helm, w hen they were some way oui on the black

and tumbling water, that glanced ana quivered
id here and there with tho reflections of the stars,
is "they were telling me before we loft in tho yacht
Is that the lady was shortly coming to Lochgarra
jr House."
p. "And indeed I heard the same thing myself,"
af said Ooinneach, "and they were making ready at
ie the big house for the coming of the Englishrewoman.*
s, "And I hare no doubt," the master continued,
is "that Purdie will come with her to show her the
d property and introduce her to the peopie."
d "The Little Bed Dwarf," said Coinneach, and
;o then ho muttered to himself:."It is the loworjemost floor of hell that I am wishing for him, and

for every one of his accursed house!"
" Young Boss, of Heimra, took no notice of this

pious ejaculation.
ls "Now listen," said he. "This is what I wish to
ie say to you. Coinneaoh. When Purdie comes to
iy Lochgarra with the lady who is the new proprietor,

that would be a very good time indeed for widow
MacVean to ask them to gi*e her a cow in place of

11 the one that she lost in the Meall-na-Fearn bog.
Ie Maybe ihey will give the poor woman a cow, and
[g she will pay them back bit by bit if they allow her

time."
d "It is no Hse asking the Little Bed Dwarf for any,ething," said Coinneach sullenly. "There is no

a, good will in his heart towards the people. Nor is
!* ihoro anv rrnnrl will in lioorfa tnwurH a him

58 God forbid that there should be anv such thing,
d Indeed, now, there is something I could say about
a, the Little Red Dwarf.but it does not serve to
t. talk."
i- "What were you going to say, Coinneaoh?" the
ig young master demanded.knowing Coinneach's
>f ways.
;h "Oh, perhaps Mr. Ross would not like to hear,"
ie said Coinueach evasively.
is "Indeed, but I wish to hear. Now, what is it you
it have to toll me about the Troich Bheag Dhearg? '

ie Coinueach was silent for a second or two.
f; "Well," said he slowly, "it was some of the young
11 lads; they were saying that it only wanted a word
n- from Mr. Ross. Yes; they were saying that. It
ie was just a word from Mr. Ross, and they would
id see that the Little Bed Devil did not trouble any
ie one any more.neither in this nor in any other
in country."
id "Oh, indeed," said the master placidly. "Then
lo it is a murder the Gillie Ciocach and the rest of
of them are for planning.is that what you have to
_

tell me?"
"I would not give a thing a bad name," said

Coinneaoh, as he labored at the oar. "No, no; they
were not talking of a murder or any bad thing liko
that. But.but there might be an acoideut; and a
very good thing, too, if an accident happened to
the Little Red Dwarf."
"And what kind of an accident?"
'Uh, well, naid Uoinneach. looklDg away out to

the horizon, as if th« suggestion might come from
any quarter. "Maybe he would be riding home on
a dark night, and maybe there might be a wire
stretched across the road, and if he was to break
his n«cK who could help that? And it is I who
would laugh to hear that he had broken his nock;
indeed I would laugh 1" said Coinneach, though
there was little laughter in his sombre tones.
"And that is what you call an accident, CoinBeach?It is an accident that might end in your

finding yourself with a hempen collar round your
neck. And what was it set the young men talking
like that?"
"Oh, well, indeed, they were talking about the

j draining of the loch and the pulling down of Castle
Heimra; and they were saying that nowadays the
law was being altered by the people themselves,
and that right and justice could be done without
waiting for the courts. They were saying that.
And they were saying that we have come into a now
time; which is the truth. Thoy were speaking of
the people over there in the Lews, and the last that
was heard was that the people would not wait any
longer for more pasture to be given them; they
would not wait for the courts; they were going to
take the deer forest to themselves and hamstrina
every one of the stags.them that they could not
eat; and they had got their tents and
baggage ready to go into the forest aad
take possession. In former times they would
not have dared to do so, but the times are
different now, and people have not to wait for
justice; it is they themselves who must say what
is right, whether about the Little Red Dwarf or

anything else. They were telling me that. And
who was to put the crofters and cottars out of
the deer forest over there in the Lews? Not all the
policemen in the island; there are not enough.
And if they were to send soldiers, the Queen's solAr> /-*« sin 4-Vtsi4-\,
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officer would be hanged. That was what they were
telling me."
"Coinneaeh." said the young master, "if the

Gillie Ciotach and his companions are talking like
~~ that th^y will be getting themselves into trouble
>r- one of these days. They'd better let the Little Red
he Dwarf alone; for one thing, I dare say he is safe

enough.the devil looks alter his own brais. But
en do not forget what 1 am telling you now.about
lis Mrs. MacVean. Old Martha will be wanting you to
ir go over to the mainland to-morrow, and when you
ill are there you can seek out Mrs. MacVean and bid
ar her tell the factor how her cow was lost in the
e- Meall-na-Fearn bog. She can do no harm by askiding."
id "It's very littlo she will get from the Troich
ile Bheag Dliearg," said Coinneaeh gloomily,
as "whether by asking or any other way."
ey At last the long pull was over, and the men, havaing landed the master at the slip, set out again for
tie the yacht. Young Ross of Heimra went up to the
10 house. Before going in he paused at the porch to
e. have h. final look at the wonderful glories of that
sy vast firmament.the throbbing Sirius low down in
Ofs the south, the gleaming bolt and Sword of Orion,
,r, the powdered diamond dust of the Pleiades, the
of jewelled head of Medusa, Cassiopeia's silver
le throne. And perhaps he was not thinking so much
to of those distant and shining worlds as of her who
in had first taught him their various names.of the

worse than widowed woman who had shut herself
id up here in proud isolation, himself her only care.
ie Well, she was at peace now; her wrongs and sufferingsand bitter memories all come to an end.
n- Surely there was nothing but quiet and sweet
Jo slumber around that white gravestone, far up

iucic uu me top 01 lue unu, uveriuu&iug mo wiae

ry and lonely western seas.

j *flan-*'t98iinvach was the term ho used. But vouiik Ross
had referred to hor as jiaintiyhearna, or lady proprietor.
a much more respectful appollatiou.

tQ [TO BE CONTINUED.]
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BLOSSOMED FORTH IJS A NIGHT.
16 THE SPLF.NDOE THAT CAME SUDDENLY TO THE

it DINGX OLD SIXTH DISTRICT COURT.
The lawyers who crowded into the Sixth District

re
d. Court room one day last week were surprised
at when they found a brand new mat at the foot of
'n the stairs. No mat, nor the occasion for one, had
to
lv ever been known there before. The mystery was
id partly explained when the top of the stairs was

reached. A glistening, spick span new oilcloth
covered the landing.

Iv But these were only hints of the grandeur that
unfolded itself when the court room was en

s tered. The half dozen venerable old chairs it
es the jury box had been replaced by some not nearlj

so old. The half moon table for the lawyers had
been plastered on top with a new strip of imitation
leather, while the rickety logs shone with a coat

ia of varnish. The greatest gorgeousness was within
3 XX
0t the railing, however. From a time back of whicl
ut the memory of man goeth not the inner spaci
k° Lad boon covered with the same old bit of rag
ag into which the heels of the years hac
sn ground the dirt until it was the coloi
a of a country road in midsummer. Instead thereo,

was a flaming combination of red and blue anc
sw green that made the ding, old brown curtain bacl
ed of Judge Lachman's chair.a new chair, too, by th(
k; way, With a high red back.almost blush for shame
ic The lawyers tiptoed about uneasily in the midst o;
ra all ihis unaccustomed splendor, and even the oour
id officials did not seem altogether at home. There
ed was some comfort, however, in the fact that th(
,e, larger part of the court room was as uupresentablf
3t, as ever. The general effect was something like t
lie cow barn bedecked with roses.
i. For a good many years earnest efforts have beer
es made to effect a change in the habitation of th<
he Sixth District Court. A large amouut of business
ro is transacted there. Last year some six thousanc
iir cases were disposed of. This means the attend
as ance of a good many thousands of witnesses anc
no lawjers auu lingams. xuey nave ail naa 10 pui uj
at with the smells that come up from the stable be
at low and make the best of the generally disagreea
ive ble surroundings. During the past year severa
cli witnesses have been advised by their physicians
id tliat chey imperilled their health by attending ai
he the court room for a few hours. But the Commis
ch sioners of the Sinking Fund for some reason have
ad refused to provide decent accommodations,
iie Judge Lachman got mad one morning not loni
!ul ago as he gazed about him, and was more thai
ot usually impressed by the wretched appearanoe ol
;x- things. He and Clerk Abram Bernard put their head;
in- together, and tho result was that Clerk Bernarc
in, put on his hat and coat and hied him down to thi
ck office o? Commissioner of Public Works Gilroy. Hi
>m has a persuasive way about him, has Bernard, anc
He he had hardly got back to the court room befor<
ng two or three men were up there measuring thi
,ce place and lugging out the rickety old chairs. Hi
ht lives in hopes of securing still further embellish
be ment.

iea FOR ANYTHING HE WANTS.
Qd
UK Never print a paid advertisement as news matter. Le
Ut every advertisement appear as an advertisement .n<
m- pnilinqr under falsa colors..Cliarlts A. Dana's Ail-lreni t

the Wisconsin Editorial Association, Afil>caa'cr. July 24, 183^
so "What do you think of Charles A. Dana for th

Senate?" I asked Colonel Fellows, Congressmanof
Qd elect and ex-District Attorney.
he "I am for Charles A. Dana for anything h

he want8-" replied Colonel Fellows. "I think that h
,ro Is amply qualified to fill any office to which he ma

ng aspire. But I very much doubt whether he ha
ea_ any ambition to go to the Senate. I suppose ther
ha are many men there who would gladly chang
0t places with him. The editor of the Hun is a bigge

man than any United States Senator. He wield
more influence and talks to more peopla."

V f

n
freeze bis blood. If be bad gone to bed alone he now
had a bedfellow, and the strangest one a pioneer boy
ever had.

Lying almost nt full length beside him was ths
largest panther he had ever seen. The huge head
was buried between the fore paws, and the beast
seemed asleep and totally oblivious of the attention
be was attracting. Tom raised himself upon h'n

the prime of life. He built his cabin with the aid
of his wife and son, the latter a robust youth of
fourteen, very fond of roving In the woods with a rifle,
and a good shot.
Tom Blossom was good natured, nearly always whistling,except when creeping after some wary gamo like

a flock of turkeys, and it was not often that he came

home with nothing In his game bag. He soon came
to know the Muskingum forest like a book well read.
Ite trails were like turnpikes to him, and all knew
that he stood In no danger of losing his way.

tom's lodging place.
In building the cabin, Tom had stipulated that ha

should have the "loft" to himself, and was |>ermltted
to fit It up as he saw fit. It was not long before he
had adorned It with trophies of the hunt, such as
antlers, coon skins, turkey feathers and the like. The
only window in the attic looked toward the west and

"TOM POINT ED TO THE GROUND."
across one end of the clearing. It was about fifteen
feet from the ground, and Tom had made a log
ladder.a felled sapling with sticks nailed across.
which reached from the window to terra Anna. He
had done this for the purpose of getting to the ground
without going down the ladder on the inside of the
cabin and disturbing his parents, for on moonlight
nights game was to be seen from the loft, and he
was accustomed to following it across the clearing In
hopes of a night prize.

In the summer time the window was not protected
at all, but during the winter a piece of greased paper
Served to keep out the cold as well as let in the light,
a very primitive window, but it was all the settlers
had those days.

"I snw the big tracks down in the gully again
to-day," said Tom Blossom to his father as the latter
cunie back from a neighbor's "log raising" some ten
miles from home. "They're uncommon big for a

painter, but that's just what made 'em."
"Did you lose them?" asked the settler, who knew

that his boy was as good a trailer as there was in
the country.

"I follered 'em two miles over the roughest ground
along the Muskingum, an' they went into a lot of
timber where I lost 'em, an' had to trudge home withouta shot."

Tom's accent showed how bitter his disappointmenthad been, but when his father said that maybe
the "painter" would come back and give him a chance
later on, he took hope and after a while clambered up
the ladder and went to bed.

"If I'd only got one shot," sighed Tom, looking
toward the gully from his window. "In all my life
I never saw such tracks for a painter. He must be
bigger than Josh Kuggles' dog. I coiddn't begin to
cover the prints with my hand. He may come back
and somebody may get a bead on 'lin, and then I'd
lose 'iin altogether. My luck will be to lose the
anLmlle, for he evidently found nothing in the gully
an' went home disapp'inted."

The young moon, Just three days old, was climbing
the tree tops beyond the window when Tom heard a

ot tVio <uiira nf th« clpnriiitr. and with a crv

of "Dick Chambers, I'll be bound!" he took up the
rifle and made his way down the outside ladder.

Sure enough, Dick Chambers, a boy of his own age,
and their nearest neighbor, was waiting for him.
Dick liad seen the largo foot prints in the gully, and
had come to acquaint Tom with his discovery.

"They look uncommon fresh near the smooth rock,"
said Dick.

"What, near the smooth rock?" echoed Tom.
"There war no tracks there this morning. Let's go
an' see."

The boy Nimrods sallied forth, crossing the clearing,and soon reached the spot where Dick pointed at
the ground In triumph. Tom got down on his knees
and looked for a moment with all eyes. Suddenly he
gave a prolonged whistle.

"He's come, back, Dick," said Tom rising. "The
old fellar is in the vicinity an' if we "

A SHOT IN THE DAKK.
Tom's sentence was cut short by the cracking of a

dry twig, and the boys, looking up and in the same
direction at the same moment, saw outlined against
the new moon the head and shoulders of the panther.

"TOM RAISED HIMSELF UPON HIS ELBOW."
' For a minute they seemed to forget their guns and
' stood like statues, as if the apparition had deprived
1 them of motion. The head was very large and fierce

looking, and from Tom's mental calculation, the
animal could not be more than twenty paces distant.

Shooting after night is a very deceiving sport.
J You are liable to make a poor shot, especially when

you have to dei>end on the light of the moon. Young
though he was, nobo'ly knelv this letter than Tom
Blossom, and when he raised h!s rllle it was with' some misgivings, though he resolved to make the best
shot of his life.

Dick Chambers hold his Dream while he waited for
the crack of Tom's rifle, and when it broke the still*

' ness of the night and the panther disappeared with a
" howl of pain, he cried out that the beast had been

hard hit, and would have bounded forward If Tom
had not pulled him back.

The boys did not advance to the spot where the
'

panther had stood until Tom had carefully reloaded,
1 but their caution was all for naught, for, beyond a

trail of blood which glistened in the light of the
J moon, there was nothing to show for the shot.
: "It's too bad, but 1 had a touch of 'buck fever,'° said Tom with a smile. "Mebbe we can find im
? yet," and they scouted the immediate vicinity, but

without ilnding the animal.
Indeed, they lost tho blood trail altogether, and at

last Dick bado Tom good night and went home. He
clambered up the sapliDg ladder and put the gui
away, then disrobed and threw himself upon his bee
to think awhile of the big panther, and then to fal
asleep to dream of the same creature.

Once, it must have been near midnight, for th<
moon had gone down, Tom was awakened by wha

: appeared to be a long, strange cry from the forest
, He went to the window and looked out, but sav

nothing. He might have opened his eyes if it ha<
e been daylight, from eagerness to know what he wa

to discover the next morning, and after lookinj
l" awhile, he went back to bed and was soon asleej

again, this time sounder than before.
e Tom Blossom had contracted a habit of getting u]

before the sun, and the earliest birds were twltterln;
0 in the trees when he opened his eyes.
y "X can foller the trail by daylight," said Tom
,a thinking first of the big panther. "If the lieast 1
a badly wounded, he won't go far, an' I may bag 'in
:e after all."

r AN UNBIDDEN BEDFFXLOW.
s He had barely ended when he happened to lool

across the bed and saw something that seemed t<

LE SHEET.

The story of the settlement of Ohio Is replete
with strange and thrilling adventures. From the
time of the arrival of Itufus Putnam's Intrepid Ilttlo
colony to the close of the second war with Great
Britain, the "Buckeye State" was the locale of
startling events, some of which, if not properly authenticated,would read like the wildest chapters of
Action.

Some of the earliest settlers found their way
through the unbroken forests to the banks of the
Muskingum and there reared their cabins These men

were, for the most part, the heads of increasing families,some of the members of which were mero chil-
dren, but these were as courageous In their way as

their parents. The boys learned to handle the rifle
as soon as they were large enough to carry It, and
from that hour were looked npon to furnish the larder
with daily supplies of game, which was not a very
difficult task, for the forests were literally alive with
deer, turkeys, pheasants and the like.

In addition to such game there were bears and panthers,and some of the most sanguinary encounters
recorded in the settlement of the West occurred betweenthe ssttlers of the Muskingum country and these
animals.

Among the people who came into the region I hare
mentioned was Andrew Blossom, a hardy pioneer in

oidow aim ltxikcii steaauy at tbe panttier. He coald
see by the motions of the tawny hide that the animal
was alive, and while he looked the head moved and
the eyes opened.

Healizlng his danger. Tom dropped back and jfeigned sleep. He could hear his own heart, anil
felt that the panther was -watching him with breath- M
less curiosity, as much surprised as he had beeu a
moment before.

IVesently the panther arose and stood erect at tho^fedge of the cot. Then Tom ventured to unclose liial
eyes and got a good look at his late bedfellow. Hnl
was surely the monster animal at which he had fired
the night before. The beast had lx?en wounded for^H
there was clotted blood on one side of the head, and
the bed where he had lain wan deeply stained.

The rifle was Just oat of Turn's reftch, but even i?
It had been within his grasp he would not have seized
It, for the slightest movement might have cost him
his life.

The frontier boy continued to watch the panther
till it moved toward the wlndovv, where it put its
lore leer. upon me sui ana looKoa ciown trie lander.
Tom could see that It was weak and panting, and his
wish was that It would quit the loft without coining 9
back to the cot.

Seconds seemed hours to Tom while he watched fl
the big panther, and when It began to leave tho
window, climbing out like a cat, he breathed free once
more. He did not move until he heard the panther
going down the ladder, when he sprang from bed and
jerked the rifle from lt« corner.

TOM'S CHARGE FOB LODGING. 1
It was but a spring to the window, and the boy

saw the animal making off slowly across the.clearing,
like a beast sorely wounded.

He raised the rifle and took deliberate aim, for
now he had no moonshino to deceive him, and when
the panther paus^ a second to look back at the house,
as if loath to lure It, because of the good bed it
contained, he pressed the trigger. The huge animal
In the centre of the little clearing sprang Into the
air and with a cry intensely human In its intonation
fell back to struggle for one brief moment In the
grass.

The shot had not ceased to echo when the door of
the cabin flew open and the settler of the Muskingum
rushed out.

"That's the big painter, father," cried Tom from
the window. "I slept with 'lm last night, an' ha
was goin' off without payln' for his lodgin'!"

Then Tom came down the ladder and told the
story of the night hunt with Dick. Father and son
agreed that the panther, badly woimded, had come
back, as they discovered a pool of blood under a

clump of bushes beneath the attic window, and that,
lonnlnrr lnrtrlpr. hft hnrt nn infr*

Tom's room and dropped exhausted on the bed withoutso much as Investigating who his companion waa.
It was not long before Tom's adventure was known

throughout the district, and many came to see the
panther, which was the largest, ever seen In those
parte. Tom Blossom grew to manhood, and when he
was quite an old man he was wont to take little
children on his knees and tell them the story of the
boy who slept with the panther.

T. O. HAEBAUGH.
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